
Thr r age die of 

What Hi all I faie? to fafcgard thine owne life* 

The be ft- way is to venge my Gloceftcrs death. 

Gaunt Gods is the quarrcll for Gods fubftitute, 

His deputy annointe din his fight* 

Hathcaufd his death, the which if wrongfully. 

Let heauen reuengc.for I may ncuerlift 
An angry arme againft his minifter. 

Duch. Where then may I complaine my felfcf 
Gaunt T o God the widdowes Champion and defence, 
Duch. Why thenl willjfarcwell olde Gaunt, 

T hou goeft to Coventry, there to behold 
Our Coofen Hereford and fell Mowbray fight* 

0 fet my husbands wrongeson Hcrefords fpeare. 

That it may enter butchers Mowbraiesbrefti 
Or ifmiffortune mifte the fit ft catier, 

Be Mowbcaics finnes fo heauy in his bofome 
That they may breakc his foming courfers backe. 

And throw the rider headlong inthe liftcs* 

Acaitiue recreant to my Coofen Hereford, 

Farewell old Gaunt. thy fbmetimes brothers wife. 

With her companion Griefemuft end her life. 

Gaunt Sifter farewell,! mud to Couch try. 

As much good ftay with thee, as go with me. 

Duch. Yctone word more, griete boundeth where is fab. 
Not with the eraptincs, hollownes, but weights 
3 take my leauc before I haue begone, 

For forrow endcs not when it feemeth done* 

Commend me to thy brother Edmund Yorke* 

Loth s is all : nay yet depart not fo. 

Though this beal.doe not fo quickly go: 

1 fhall remember more: Bid him, ah what? 

With all good fpcede at Plafhie vifire me, 

Alackc and vvliat. (Hall good olde Yorke there fee, 
Butempty lodgings and vnfurnifht wa!s» 

Vnpeopled officcs.vntroddcn ftones, 

And wnat clieere there for welcome but my grooes? 

Thet foi c commc ad me, let him not come there. 

To 


King Richard the fecond. 

To feeke out fbrrow that dw els euety where. 

Defolate defolate will I hence and die: 

Thelaft leaue of thee takes my weeping eic. Bxeunt, 

Enter Lord Marshall and the Duke Anmerle. 

Mar, My Lord Aumerle is Harry Herford arsndc! 

^tunt. Yea at all points, and longs to enter in. 

Mar. The Duke of Norfolke frightfully and bold, 
Staies but the fummons of the appellants trumpet. 

Aum. Why then the Champions are prepard and ftay 
For nothing but his maiefties approach. 

Tfhe trumpets found and the Kinj enters 'With his nohles\rvhen 

they are fet, enter the Duke of T^orfolke in armes defendant . 

Ki«f Marlhall demaundc of yonder Champion* 

The caufe of his arriuall here in armes, 

Askc him his name, and orderly proccedc 
To fwcare him in the iuftice of his caufe. 

Mar. In Gods name and the Kings fay who thou art* 
And why thou comeft thus knightly clad in armes, 

Againft what man thou comft and what thy quarell* 

Speake truly on thy knighthoode, and thy oth* 

As fb defend the heauen and thy valour. 

More , My name is Thomas Mowbray Duke of Norfolke, 
Who hither come ingaged by my oath, 

(Which God defende a Knight ftiould violate) 

Both to defend my loyalty and truth, 

To God,my King, and my fucceeding ifltie* 

Againft theDuke of Herford that appeales me* 

And by the grace of God, and this mine arme, 

To proue him in defending of my fclfe* 

A traitour to my God, my King, and me. 

And as I trucly fight, defend me heauen. 

The trumpets found. Enter Duke of Hereford 
appellant in armour. 

Kin i Marfhall askc yonder Knight in armes* 
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